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BUILDER. Here 1

[But be Is gone, and BUILDER is left staring at bis brother, on whose

face is still that look, of whimsical commiseration,
RALPH. Take a pull, old man I     Have a hot bath and go to
bed.

BUILDER. They've chosen to drive me to extremes, now let them
take the consequences.    I don't care a kick what anybody thinks.
RALPH. [Sadly] Weil, I won't worry you any more, now.
BUILDER. [With a nasty laugh] No; come again to-morrow I
RALPH. When you've had a sleep.    For the sake of the family
name, John, don't be hasty.

BUILDER. Shut the stable door?     No, my boy, the horse has
gone.
RALPH. Well, well I

[With a lingering look^ at bis brother, who has sat down sullenly at the

writing-table, he goes out into the ball.

[BUILDER remains staring in front of him.    The dining-room door
opens > and CAMILLE'S head is thrust in.   Seeing him, she draws
back> but he catches sight of her.
BUILDER. Here!

[CAMILLE comes doubtfully up to the writing-table.   Her forehead

is puckered as if she were thinking hard.

BUILDER. [Looking at her, unsmiling^ So you want to be my mistress,
do you ?                                             [CAMILLE mak$s a nervous gesture^

Well, you shall.    Come here.

CAMILLE. [Not moving] You f-frighten me.

BUILDER. Fve paid a pretty price for you.   But you'll make up for
it; you and others.

CAMILLE. [Starting back] No ; I don't like you to-day! No !
BUILDER. Come along 1 [She is just within reach and he seizes her arm]
All my married life I've put a curb on myself for the sake of respecta-
bility. I've been a man of principle, my girl, as you saw yesterday.
Well, they don't want that! [He draws her close] You can sit on my
knee now.

CAMILLE. [Sbrin%ing\ No ; I don't want to, to-day.
BUILDER, But you shall.    They've asked for it I
CAMILLE. [With a supple movement slipping away from him] They ?
What is all that ?   I don't want any trouble.   No, no 1 I am not taking
any.     [She moves bacf^ towards the door.    BUILDER utters a sardonic laugh]
Oh ! you are a dangerous man.    No, no 1    Not for me 1    Good-bye,
sare I                                                        [She turns swiftly and goes out.

[BUILDER again utters his glum laugh. And then, as be sits alone
staring before him, perfect silence reigns in the room. Over the
window-sill behind him a BOY'S face is seen to rise ; it hangs
then a moment with a grin spreading on it.